On Natural Limits

Powertul expression in the Arts 1s channeled by
invisible, vet equally powertul, natural limits.

The mystery of himat 1s that we never see it, and
vet it gudes—by tacitly stating what 15 not pos-
sible—every step of Creativity's dance.

Who has not marveled at the sound of rushing
mountain water? And yet the rocks that bind
the movement remamn silently n the
background, ever-more polished

and serene.
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